STUDIES  IN   A  DYING   CULTURE
They may burst into white flames of fury at the sufier-
ings of the proletariat, as in Christian Wahnschafie's
cry to his father :
* The guilt that arises from what men do is small and
scarcely comparable to the guilt that arises from what
men fail to do. For what kinds of men are those, after
all, who become guilty through their deeds ? Poor,
wretched, driven, desperate, half-mad creatures, who
lift themselves up and bite the foot that treads them
under. Yet they are made responsible and held guilty
and punished with endless torments. But those who
are guilty through failure in action are spared and are
always secure, and have ready and reasonable subter-
fuges and excuses, yet they are, so far as I can see, the
true criminals. All evil comes from them/
Wells could never see his * Morlocks* as Wassermann
sees them, as * poor, wretched, driven, desperate, half-
mad creatures *. He could never burn with indignation
and be restless at the thought of the proletariat * Under
ftre*, exploited, transported to Siberia, always and
everywhere the most suffering class.
And yet what leagues and leagues the bourgeois has
yet to travel, even when arrived at this realisation of
the pmletariat as the most suffering class, before he can
understand fhe reality of the society in which he finds
himself! For he has to understand that this most suffer-
ing and exploited class, this herd of ill-treated antmak,
k something very different, the sole creative force of
society. This class which he comes to
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